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Author's Notes: 
Just a little bit bored. Romanticizing here and there. Let me know if you see a grammar mistakes (in case you 


read it). 


This might be a very repetitive story, considering everyone knows they went to high school together and hung 
out together.. 

Because when two misfits finally find each other, chances are that curiosity and some sort of empathy 
develops. 

And maybe but just maybe you won't realize now that the stranger you are about to meet might stay in 


your life for a long time, decades, if not forever. 


It was true that Jeff and Bill did drugs in their spare time, (one more than the other), spent hours dreaming, 


imagining millions of possibilities out there, something more extraordinaire than what it was in the books of 


their school. Later they formed their own band with other kids that were into similar things, but at the end, it 
was just the two of them and that strange bond. 


Like an invisible thread that made impossible to not found the other in the darkest place. 


The first time Jeff saw him they were just kids and his name was Bill Bailey, just like that old song. 


Wild Bill as others called him was down the hall with a bunch of teachers chasing after him, it was their first 
day in ninth grade and Jeffrey Dean Isbell was sitting bored in the classroom, just like every other student 
that wanted no marks on his record, no visits to the guidance office. Just trying to be as invisible as possible. 
That morning, they were copying notes from the blackboard when suddenly everybody heard yells and curses 
outside, most of his classmates decided to see what was the big fuss about, and since the professor was 


dozing off shamelessness on his desk, there was no problem if you wanted to get out and explore a litle. 
Just a little. 

Jeff went with them of course. 

As soon as he approached the scene, he saw books flying and a mad ginger screaming at the top of his lungs 


with a fiery look in his eyes, teeth showing as if he was willing to bite a pair of limbs if he had to, teachers 
trying to catch the kid, who in his defense was throwing kicks in the air. 


No one could calm the savage boy, he was too loud and Jeff wondered what made him go like this. 


"He was in detention room, last Friday," a random girl said to her friends,'lt was so much fun, he went totally 


crazy when the teacher asked him for his father" 


Jeff observed the boy again, the teachers finally got him. 


The ginger’s cheeks were red and humid from all the struggling, a couple of kids were giggling and others had a 


look of fascination on their faces as if it was some sort of show at boring Jefferson High. 


"That's Bill Bailey," one of his classmates told him. "He is mad, isn't he?" 


But Jeff didn’t reply. 


He just saw a troubled kid with too many eyes on him. 


